
U/!?y U/olfuil!^ <5e!^brat^s
23d of /lu^ust.
By «DAN

OLFVILLE is dissatisfied; what one

might call peevish. A man has been
picked up shot to death, no one

can tell by whom; no one has hanged for
It. Any one familiar with the Western
Bpirit and the "Western way would note the
discontent by merely walking through the
single, sun-burned street. When two citi¬
zens of the place make casual meeting with
each other In store or causeway they con¬
fine their salutations to a gruff "How'd!"
and pass on. Men are even seen to drink
nrone in a sullen, morose way. Clearly
something is wrong with Wolfville. The
popular discontent is so sufficiently pro¬
nounced as to merit the notice of leading
citizens. Therefore it is no marvel that
when Enright, who by right of years, and
with a brain as clear and bright as a day
In June under his white hairs, is the head
man of the hamlet, meets "Doc" Peets at
the bar of the Red Light, the discussion
falls on affairs of public concern.
"Whatever do you reckon Is the matter

with this camp, Enright?" asks Peets, as

they tip their liquor Into their throats
without missing a drop.
"Doc" Peets is the medical practitioner

of Wolfville, but his grammar, like that of
many another man, has given way to his
environment.
"Can't tell," replies Enright, with an air

dubious yet thoughtful. "Looks like the
whole outfit is somehow on a dead card.
Mebbe it's Denver Tom gettin' killed last
week an' no one lynched. Some folks say
the vigilantes oughter have hung that
greaser."

QUINN."
says Euright, with an air of grave, sage dig¬
nity, which has generous reflection in the
faces around him. " 'Doc' Peets, gents,
whom we all knows an' rcspects, will now
state the object of this convention. The
barkeep will continue his rounds, the same
not beln' held as disturbing none what¬
ever."
"Gents and fellow townsmen," saysPeets, arising at the call of Enright and

stepping forward, "I avoids all harassln'
mention of a heretofore sort. Comin' down
to the turn at once I ventures the remark
that thar's Something dead wrong with
Wolfville. I would see no virtue in pur-
suin' this subject, which might well excite
the resentment of all true citizens of the
town, was it not that I feels a crowdin'
necessity for a change of radical sort.
Somethin' must be proposed, an' some-
thin' must be did. I am well aware thar's
men.good menr-yere to-day as holds a con¬
viction that a bet Is overlooked in not
strlngin' the Mexican last week 011 ac¬
count of Denver Tom. That may or may
not be true; but in any event the hand's
been played, the pot's been lost an' won.
Whether on that occasion we discards an'
draws for the best Interests of the pub¬
lic may well pass by, onasked. At any
rate, we don't fill, an' the greaser gets
away with his heck. Lettln* the past,
tharfore, go for a moment, I would like to
hear from any gent present something in
the line of a proposal for future action,
one calculated to do Wolfville proud. As
affairs stand, our pride Is goln'; our broth¬
erly love Is goln'; our public spirit* is goin',
an' the way we're p'lntin' out. onless we
comes square about on the trail, we wont
be no improvement on an outfit of Digger
Injuns In a month. Do I hear any sug¬
gestions?"
As "Doc" Peets sits down a Whispered

buzz runs through the room. It Is plain

But Nell's young.merely a yearlin', as it
were. What wo wants is the picture of a
happy household whar the feminine part
thereof, in the triple capacity of woman,
wife an' mother, while cherlsliin' an' carin'
for her husband, sheds likewise a radient
lnflooence for us."
"Whoopee for Peets!" shouts Faro Nelly

waving her broad sombrero over her black
curls. "He talks better than that book
Cherokee's showin' me to read."
"Pausin' only to thank our townswoman,"

says "Doc" Peets, bowing gallantly to
Faro Nell, who waves her hand in return,
"for her indorsements which is as tlat-
terln' as it is priceless, I stampedes on to
say that I learns from first sources, indeed
from that gent himse'f, that one of the
worthiest citizens of Wolfville, Mr. Kill-
fer, who Is on the map as corral boss at
the stage station, has a wife in the States.
I would recommend that Mr. Kilifer be re¬
quested to bring on this estimable lady
to keep camp for him. The O. K. Res¬
taurant will lose a customer, the same
bein' the joint where Klf gets his daily
con carne, but Kucker, the landlord, Will
not repine for that. What will be his loss
will bo the general gain, an' for the good
of Wolfville Rucker makes a sacrifice. Mr.
Chairman, my suggestion takes the form
of a motion."
"Which said motion," responds Enright,

with such vigorous application of his glass
to the purpose of a gavel that nervous
spirits might well fear for the results,
"which said motion, onless I hears objec¬
tion, goes as it lays. Thar bein' no ob¬
jection the chair declares It to be the sense
of Wolfville that Syd Kilifer bring his
wife. What heaven has j'ined together,
let no man"
"Sea yere, Mr. Chairman," Interposes

Kilifer, with a mixture of decision and
diffidence, "I merely interferes to ask
whether, as the he'pless victim of this on-
looked for uprisin', do I get a chance to
be heard? Of course, if I alnt in this.
If its regarded as the correct caper to lay
waste the future of a gent who in his
lowly way is doin' his best to play a poor
hand well, why I aint got nothin' to say.
I'm lmpugnin' no gent's motives, but I'm
free to remark these yere proceedin's
strikes me as the child of reckless caprice."

"I will say to our fellow gent," says En-
right, with much dignity, "that thar's no
disposition to force a play to which he
seems averse.| If from any knowledge we

yere precautions; which they saves the
trouble of cuttin' the old felon out of the
herd later when he falls from grace, which
last^he shorely does."
"Not waitin' for the chair to answer,"

replies "Doc" Peets, "I holds the sugges¬
tion of Boggs to be good. 1 tharfore
pinches down my resolution to the effect
that Kif bring his wife ou yere for, say, a
month. Let her stack into the daily game
and triumph through a deal or so, an'
she'll never quit Wolfville, nor Wolfville
her. I shorely deems the present occa-
siou the openin' of a new era."

It is a month later, perhaps, when every¬
body assembles at the post oflice to re¬
ceive the lady on whom the local public
has built so much hopes. Kilifer had gone
to Tucson to act as her escort into Wolf¬
ville, and, as he said, "to sorter break
the effect."
She is an iron-visagert heroine. As Kll-

Ifei hands her from the stage, a ceremony
upon which he bestows all of that deli¬
cate care with which he would have aided
the comi*g of so much dynamite. Doc
Peets steps gallantly forward, raising his
hat. Doc Peets is the proprietor of the
only stiff hat in town, and presumes on it.
"Who is that sot. Mr. Kilifer?" demands

the lady ns she bends her eyes on the
suave Peets, with such an air of point-
blank wrath and contempt, that it silences
salutation on Peets's lips. "No friend of
yourn, I hope?"
"Which I says It in confidence," re¬

marks Old Monte, as an hour later he re¬
freshes himself at the bar of the Red
Light, "for I holds it onprofessional to go
blowin' the private affairs of my passen¬
gers; but I shorely thinks the old sliver
tip gives Kif a clawin' on the way over.
I hears him yell like a wolf back in Long's
Canyon. Of course, he's inside, an' I
can't see, but I'm offerin' two to one up
to $100 she was lickin' him; if I don't I'm
a Digger."
It is as Kilifer predicted. Ho read the

lady aright. There is nothing in Wolfville
to which she yields approval. It would be
as Impossible as it would be terrific to re¬

peat in- print the conduct of this remark¬
able woman. She utterly terrifies Enright;
while sucli hearts as Jack Moore, Cherokee
HalJ, Dave Tutt and Dan Boggs fly from
her like quicksilver. Even the redoubted
Peets acknowledged himself abashed and
put to naught. The very least of her feats
la the Invasion of a peaceful poker game,
to which Kilifer is party, and the sweeping
confiscation of every dollar in the bank

v V \
"Who is that sot?" demands the lady, as she bends her eyes on the suave Peets.

"Well," retorts "Doc" Peets, "you, as
chief of the Stranglers, an' I, as a member
lu full standin', knows tliar's 110 more evi¬
dence agin that Mexican than agin my
pinto boss."
"Of course, I knows that, too," replies

Enright, "but still I sorter thinks general
sentiment lotted on a hangin'. You know,
'Doc,' it aint so important from a public
stand that you stretches the right man, as
that yo« stretches somebody when it's
looked for. Of course, it would have been
mighty mortifying to the Mexican who's
¦wung off at the loop end of the lariat for
ft kilfln' he aint in on; but still I thinks
It would have ca'med the spirit of the
camp. However, I may be 'way off to on«»
side on that; it's ,1est my view. Set up tha
uose paint agin, barkeep."
While "Doc" Peets is slowly freighting

his glass with a fair allowance he Is deep
in meditation. v
"I've an idee, Enright," says Peets at

last. "The thing for us to do is to give the
public some new direction of thought
that'll hold 'em Aaile^. The game is all
dead at this ho«i; «fl the boys aint doin'
nothln'; s'pose we make a round-up to con¬
sider my scheme. The mere exercise will
soothe 'em."
"Shall we have Jack Moore post a no¬

tice?" asks Enright.
"He's Marshal, an' I reckons whfit he

does that away makes it legal."
"No," says Peets; "let's rustle 'em in an'

hold the meetin' now right yere in the Hod
Light. Some of the boys is feelin' that
petulant they're likely to get to Chewln'
each other's maues any minute. I'm teliin'
you, Enright, onless something's done pret¬
ty damned 'poco tiempo' to cheer 'em an'
convince 'em Wolfville Is lookin* up an'
gettln' ahead on the correct trail, this out-
til's liable to have a killin' any old time at
all. The recent decease of Denver Tom
wont be a marker."
"Well," says Enright. "if thar aint no

time for Moore an' a notice, a good, handy,
quick way to arouse public interest would
be to hop out the back door an' shake the
load outen my six-shooter. That'll excite
curiosity, ah' over they'll corns all sprad¬
dled out."
Thus It came to pass that the afternoon

peace of Wolfville is suddenly disparaged
cnrl broken down by six pistol shots, which
follow each other like the rapid striking of
a clock.
"Any one creased?" asks Jack Moore, by

general consent a fashion of marshal and
executive otlicer for the place, and who,
followed by the population of Wolfville,
rushes up the moment following the shoot¬
ing.
"None whatever," replies "Doc" Peets

cheerfully. "The shoolui' you-all hears is
purely bloodless, an' Enright an' me in¬
dulges tharin under what they calls the
{public welfare clause of the Constitution.'
The intent which urges us to shake up
the serenity of this yere day is to call a

Eublic meetin' of the camp, which the same
ein' now accomplished, Enright takes the

chair, the barkeep .asks your beverages an'
tlie business proceeds in reg'lar order."
Enright, who has finished replenishing the

six chambers of his pistol from which he
had evicted the loads, draws a chair to a
monte table and drums gently for atten¬
tion
"The meetin* will please come to order,"

thht what he has said finds an echo In his
audience.
"You've hoard Peets," observes Enright,beating softly with the bottom of his

glass. "Any gent with views should not
withhold 'em. I takes it we all is anx¬
ious for tho good of Wolfville. We should
proceed with wisdom. Red Dog. our tin¬
horn rival, is a-watcliin' of this camp,
ready to detect an' take advantage of any
weakenin' on the Wolfville part. So far
Red Dog has been outheld. Wolfville has
beat her on the deal, an' on the draw.
But, to continue in the future as In the
past, requires to-day that we acts prompt¬
ly, an' in yoonison, an' give the situation,
mentally speakin', the best turn in the
box."
"What for a play would it be?" asks

Dave Tutt, doubtfully, as he bows stiffly
to Enright, who bows stiffly in return;
"whatever for a play would it be to rope
up one of these yere lecture sharps which
the same I goes ag'inst the other night
over in Tucson? He could stampede over
an' put us up a talk In the Warehouse of
the New York Store; an' I'm right yere
to say a lecture would look mighty metro¬
politan, that away, an' lay over Red Dog
like four kings an' an ace."
"Whatever was this yere party lecturin'

about?" asks Jack Moore.
"I never did hear the first of It." replies

Tutt. "Me an' Old Monte, the stage
driver, is pervadin' about Tucson when we
strikes this lecture game. It's about half
dealt out when we gets in on it. But as far
as we make a tab he's talkin* about Roosia
an' Siberia, an' how they was pesterin' an*
playIn' it low on the Jews. He has a lay*
out of maps an' packs the whole racket with
hiin, from deal box to check rack. People
as saveys lectures allows he turns as strong
a game, with as high a limit, as any lec¬
turer that ever charged four bits for a back
seat. The lefcture sharp's all right, If you-
all deems highly of the scheme; if it's the
sense of this yere meetin' it don't take two
days to cut this shorthorn out of the Tuc¬
son herd an' drive him over yere."
"Under other, an' what one might .call a

more concrete condition of public feelin',"
says "Doc" Peets, cutting rapidly and diplo¬
matically Into the talk, "the suggestion of
our esteemed townsman would be the best
to be made. But to my mind this yere
camp aint in no proper frame of mind for a
lectui'e on Roosia. It'll be full of light. I
saveys Roosia as well as I does an ace.
Thar's an old silver tip they calls the Czar,
which is their language for tho national
chief of scouts, an' he's always pervadin'
'round for trouble. Thar's bound to be no
end of what you might call turmoil in a lec¬
ture on Roosia, an' the sensibilities of Wolf¬
ville, already harrowed, aint in nd shape to
bear it. Now, while friend Tutt's been
talking my ideas has followed oft' a different
wagon track. What we needs is not so
much a lecture, which is for a day; but
something lastih', like the example of a re¬
fined and elevated home life in our midst.
What Wolfyille pines for is the mollifyin'
inflooenco of woman. Of course we has
Faro Nell, who is pleasantly present with us,
a Sittln' back thar alongside Cherokee Hall;
an' the man never makes a moccasin track
in Wolfvillq who don't prize an' value Nell.
Thar aint a six-shooter in camp but what
would shoot itself to death in her dee-fence.

s'posed we ©ntertalued of the possessionof a sperit on his part which might rise
to the aid of a general need.I shorofy
hopes I makes my meanin' plain.we over-
deals the kyards, all we can do is to throw
our hands In the discard an' shuffle an'
deal agln."
"Not at all, and ho offence given, took

nor meant," retorts Kilifer, as he balances
himself uneasily upon his feet and surveys
first Enright and then Peets. "I has the
highest possible regard for the Chair, per¬
sonal, and takes frequent occasion to re¬
mark that I regards Doc Peets as the best
edicated man I ever sees in my life; but
this yere lunge into my domestic arrange¬
ments needs to be considered. You-all
don't know the lady in question, which,
she bein' my wife, I aint assoomin' no airs
when I says I does."
"Dose she look like me, Kif?" asks Faro

Nell, from her perch near Cherokee Hall.
"None whatever, Nell," responds Kilifer.

"To be sure, I aint basked none in her
society for several years, an' my memory
Is 110 doubt blurred by stampedes, an'
prairie fires, an' cyclones, an' lynchln's an*
other features of n frontier career; but
she puts me In mind, as I recalls the lady,
of an Injun uprisln' more than anything
else. Still, she's as good a woman as ever
founds a flapjack. But she's haughty; that's
what she is; she's haughty."
"Of cotlrse," goes on Kilifer, apologetic¬

ally, "inasmuch as I aint 'Jest lookin' for
the camp yere to turn to me in its hour
of need, this yere proposal to transplant
the lady under discussion to Wolfville is
an honor as onexpeoted as a rattlesnake in
a roll of blankets. But you-all knows me,"
and here Kilifer braces himself desperate¬
ly. "What the camp says goes. I'm a vox
popull sort of sport, an' the last man to
lay down on anything which gets onto me
square. Still." here Kit's courage begins
to ebb a little, "I advises we go* mighty
conserv'tive. My wife has her views, an'
now I thinks of it, she aint likely to deem
none too high, neither, of our Wolfville
ways; which if she takes a notion ag'in us
she's as liable to break even as any lady I
knows."
"Thar aint a gent here but what honors

Klf," says the sanguine Peets, as he looks
encouragingly at Kilifer, who has resumed
his seat, and is gloomily shaking his head,
"for bein' frank an' free in this."
"I don't want you-all to spread your

blankets on no ant-hill, an' then blame
me," interrupts Kilifer.
"I thinks, Mr. Chairman," resumes "Doc"

Peets, "we fully onderstands the impulses
of our townsman in this matter. But I am
convinced of the correctness of my first
view. Thar can sliorely be nothin' in the
daily life of Wolfville to which the lady
could object, an' we needs the beneficent
example of a home. I would tharfore in¬
sist 011 my motion, with, perhaps, a modifi¬
cation."

"I rises to ask the Chair a question,"
interrupts Dan Roggs.
"Let her roll," retorts Enright. '

"How would it be to invite Klf's wife
to come yore on a visitV" queries Boggs.
"Sorter take her on probation. That's the
way an old short horn of an uncle of mine
ba£k In Missouri j'ines the Church. An'
It's lucky the congregation takes these

on a theory that it is money feloniouslyravished from Kilifer by venal practices.The very mildest of her "threats Is one toassail the lied Light with an axe if she
ever detected an odor of whiskey aboutKilifer again.
"An' do you know, 'Doc,' " observes En-right, a fortnight later, as they meet fortheir midday drink, "the boys sorter lavsit to you. You know me, Don; I'll stand upagin the iron for you. But as a square

man, with a fairly-balanced mind, I'mbound to admit the boys is right. Now, I
don't say they feels resentful; its more like
they were mournful over what used to be
an' a day of peace gone by. But youknows what people is whose burdens is
niore'n they can bear; an' if I was you,this yere lady or I would leave camp.I'm the last gent to go dictatin' of another
gent's game; but you an' me. Doc, has been
old friends; an' as a warnin' from a source
which means you well, I tells you the
camp is gettin' hostile."

It is always a spectacle to inspire to
witness a great spirit rise to an occa¬
sion. "Doc" Peets never so proves the
depth aftd power of his nature as when
the tremendous shadow of Kiiifer's wife
has fallen across Wolfvllle like a blight.
Peets following Enright's forebodings holds
a long and secret conference with the un¬
happy Kilifer. That night Peets ride3 to
Tucson. The next day Old Monte with his
six horses a-foam comes crashing into
YVolfville two hours ahead of his schedule.
Before ever a Wells-Fargo box is tumbled
Into the street, or even a mail bag thrown
off, Old Monte unpouclios a telegram re¬
ceived at the Tucson office for Kiiifer's
wife. Its earmark is Illinois; its contents
moving. No matter what it reads; It is
cogent enough to decide her mind to go.
The next day this dread woman departs;
leaving, as she came, with a withering
look at all around.
That night Kilifer gets drunk. Wolf¬

vllle not only pardons Kilifer In his weak¬
ness; It participates.
"But you lies, Kif. when you says she's

haughty," observes Dan Boggs. "Haughty
as a description aint a six-spot."

"It's with no purpose, Kif," says "Doc"
Peets, as he fills his glass, "to discourage
you, whom I sympathize with as an on-
fortunate, an' respects as a dead game
man, that I hereby invites the population
to join me In a drink of congratulation
on WolfVille's escape from your wife. And
all informal though this meeting be I of¬
fers a resolution that this, the 23d of
August, the date when the lady in question
pulls her freight, be and remain forever
more a dav of yearly thanksgivln' to Wolf-
Vllfe "

"Yo tamblen," says Kilifer, as he drains
his cup to the last lingering drop.

(Copyrighted by A. H. Lewis, 1S05.)

OLD PLAYS IN NEW PLACES.

John Drew to Revive "Christopher, Jr.,"
at Palmer's

Madeline Lucette Ryley's comedy, "Chris¬
topher, Jr.," will be played this week at
Palmer's by John Drew and his company.I It was doing a large business at the Empire

last season when the engagement
asfras
.StowSS%to£S.iP""« «-V .>?
R C cirto,, Charles Wyndkam Is ...
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Clerk" company will be seen*V^r-fctei^ofOpera House this week. Thei character or
a young man about town who is forcea t
work alainst his will seoms to fit Mr Dai-
ley's ability, and he has met wltn gieai
success wherever he has appe:aiY *

sfellow mirth-makers are J®11"'®' \ Tanne-Tr>hn Gjrnrks Gertrude I'ort, Frank lanneS Jr. Eva BuU.r, ltita Emerson and

^(Jhauncoy W'olcott, whose rendition of
Irish melodies has won him an
reputation, will be seen at thei tolrnnb®
this week, in "Mavourneen. The play w*
bo eiven with the same- sceneiy and cos
tunics which marked its production at a

melodramatic ram
"Saved"ram the Sea." will £ »«»*!£?this week at the Fourteenth Street Theatre.
The chief scenes are an expioslon. the
breaking of a bridge and a rescue from
drowning of a beautiful girl. The cast in¬
cludes Boyd Putnam, Henrietta Lamler,
Emmett Corrigan, Frank Drumiei, Emma
Hooker and Effle Dinsmore.

ripn<1,._.Harry AVlillams's great scenic produc
tlon, "A Bowery Girl," is booked foi this
week at Sanford's new theatre. lbe pla>tolls a story of Isew Tioik nie «n
abounds in novel mechanical and scenic
effects. Prominent in the cast aie CJaia
Thropp, Mamie Ryan. Mart V. CJody.George W. Thompson. Andy Aman, Emma
Sardou and Edward Clifford.
Charles Hoyt will have two of his playsin town this "week with the engagement of

"A Milk White Flag" at the Grand OperaHouse. Vhls play fears the pecui ?r reD-
utation of making fun of a funeral, it is
one of the best things Hoyt has con¬
structed in the way of laughter makers,
and the cast interpreting it numbers some
well-known people.

«pnnnThe People's Theatre will have Coon
Hollow" this week. It contains a Prettylove story in Southern life, and is noted foi
its excellent scenery. Lizzie Evans heads
a cast of good actors. Incidental to tne
play are quartet songs and picturesquedances.

BILLS WITHOUT CHANGE.

What Is Said of Attractions Enjoying Long
Runs.

A silver souvenir will mark the one
hundredth performance of "The Heart of
Maryland," at the Herald Square to-mor¬
row night. Box office records show that
nearly 175,000 people have witnessed the
play and there is no evidence of a let-up in
popularity. It is possible that mid-week
matinees will be instituted soon. The ath¬
letically Inclined members of the company
have transformed a room beneath the stage
into a gymnasium.
"The Wizard of the Nile will end its

."ng toaoutrofatown eSa^ements^^Frank
SS?to.nd\E5 ffi'SWlh?opera

o'
nt the Lyceum have added to his rePUta
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1S«eXhertyE8UiGriham has SSe a decidedwffa he dua rde of Captain Courtenayhit in tne u

"The Strange Adven-and Miss B[.V0Wn" atthe Standard.
Clara Lipman as the girl brides was also

fngChvaenrg; are & Signs of
withdrawing it.

aoubt of "A BlackThere can be no flouot oi
otisSheep's" success at W9 ]he]nale role>

W»' *a£ Dare^and tbe oth^capable of into it.
ar(. pleasing to

u" ..attt& ?J© SJw"heam. Athe week at tne h
nothingSSsSsSsirM

has made a great success of his part of the

Ut8nlya few^days more and "The CountyirSwin leave the Star Theatre andlair
+ri1ll. Mr Burgess has takenstart on Its
_ ^ rev;lval l0 eniarge andadvantage d waB neVer betterImprove the p..^ 1>ollock is a delightful^aggs, and the Columbia Quartet Is one of

thA ^ewinfIatuareU1ha8 been introduced in
"An Artist's Model" at the Lioadway. It.
io called "The Volunteer" and consists ofis caiieu

enn" during which Euglish andS.55SK ff'axe delayed. Of course, it

fi l/ery Disastro^
Deal it) Qomet5.
By BILL NYE.

I suppose that I have clone a very foolish
thing. But «ny impulse was a good one.

Last year an astronomer who was very hard
pressed for money came to me and wanted
to dispose of a cornet that he had just dis¬
covered. He needed the money so sadly
that he won my young heart after awhile
In spite of my better judgment.
Common sense told me not to buy a heav¬

enly body on the hoof, but tenderness and a

warm, sympathetic nature overcame my coo!
business sense. We looked over the prop¬
erty through a telescope, and when my at¬
tention was called to its speed and good
condition and low taxes I yielded.
The first jolt, as I might say, which was

given to my faith, was when our gentle?
manly, genial and urbane Registrar of
Deeds refused to record the transfer. He
said that nobody but a literary man would
be such a wild, unfettered jackass. He is
cynical to a degree. He told me that all I
needed was a nursing bottle connected with
the Milky Way to do real well.

I consulted an attorney regarding the
matter. He also Is a local humorist.
He said that buying unbranded comets

on the range was hazardous in the ex¬
treme, especially in the Winter season.
He wrote out quite a long opinion on the
case, for which he charged me an out¬
rageous price, and In which he stated that
a man who would advance money on a
high spirited comet, relying on the pro¬
visions of the Monroe doctrine for the
confirmation and preservation of title, did
not knoitf enough to carry viscera to a
bear.
He told me that It would have shown

more mental acumen if I had exchanged
my North Minneapolis building lots and
Hudson's Bay addition to Arctic Park
for the Big Dipper and gone Into the shelf
and heavy hardware business, but to put
cold cash, or ready John, as he phrased It,
into a luminous hole in the sky showed
more possibilities as an intellectual dis¬
aster than'anything he had seen during six
years' experience as civil service examiner
for vacancies in idiot asylums.
He went so far as to ask me why I

d'dn't catch my own comets by putting
salt on their tails. I submitted to almost
every indignity from this man, Including
a bill for $18. He has been told by friends
that he Is humorous, and it has destroyedhis usefulness. His business suffers, and
his clients become offended and go else¬
where. Among other things he asked me
why I did not organize an International
Lighting and Heating Company and pipethe surplus heat from the burned district
of a future State.
The astronomer told me that my comet

would come up every night, and then he
rolled up the money I gave him and went
abroad for much needed rest and change of
scene. He told me that he would have the
astronomical record changed so that it
would hereafter be referred to as Nye's
comet, but he*did not do so. There has
been nothing published connecting my
name with the affair, and a week after I
bought it I mislaid it one night and have
not seen It since.

I am told also that these comets have
a way of changing their appearance and
then retiring to their former haunts. The
astronomer to whom I allude and who
chiselled me out of my means and a long
brass telescope on Broadway, and he not
only cracked up this comet to the very top
notch, but he assured me on his honor as
a gentleman that it would become a
parent In the Spring. Of course, he said, I
ought to reap some dividend after a long,
hard Winter with a comet eating Its head
off, but June would find me away ahead of
the game. Sometimes these comets have
twins, ne said,1 ana' iSere jou ar«, iwtfu'e
with a whole sky full of heavenly bodies
at the cost of one only.

I am almost ashamed to tell this now,
for it shows how my faith in my fellow
worm of the dust causes me to be re¬

viled by practical and cynical business
men it this commercial age.
But this has been a lesson to me. Some

have been coarse and rude to me when I
have tried to sell, while others hav«& treated
me .vith well-bred contempt. One man,
who is said to literally have "money to
burn" refused my coihet because the as-
tror.imer Who sold It to me had not se¬
cured the acknowledgment of his wife. I
regard that as a mere technicality, and so
Inarmed him; but, no, he would not put his
m-ney in a comet, he said, and then In
future years, after I had passed beyond,
fiiid himself confronted by heirs claiming
a dower interest in his comet because my
conveyance did not show that thfc wife of
tie conveyer had been taken apart and ex¬
amined by the notary, as required by law.
This proves that we live In a cold, selfish

vorld, and also tnut most literary men
are not practical. I am not. Neither was
Milton. Still I am a little more business¬
like than Milton. He got $45 for "Paradise
Lost," however, and that shows that he
was pretty keen on a trade. I think, for I
had to analyze it in my school days, and
when I heard that John got $45 for it the
idea came to my childish mind that liter¬
ature was a cinch. Of course I do not use

slang now, nor even think slang, but that
was the way the matter struck me in my

time is required, it Is convenient, to calcu¬
late with rectangular equatorial coordi¬
nates, instead of by the process we have
followed in comparing the orbit with the
middle observation."
So then I had to buy a new bam and be¬

gin all over again.
At one time I had the whole back yard

full of logarithms, and a person going out
after coal in the gloaming would fall over
and skin his nose on an equation almost
invariably.
After I had worked my multiplier till I

had to build on a lean-to for my multipli¬
cand, I ran upon this little paragraph ot
instructions:
"We may now refer to the calculation of

ephemerldes of the geocentric places of a
comet from the parabolic elements which
are required during its visibility to facili¬
tate observations."
Now, what sort of reading matter Is that

to place before a family?
The general respect and esteem shown

by comets toward the sun have endeared
them to the thinking mind. I have read
of every comet since the savant was en¬
abled first to ramble through the sky, and
no comet has ever been known to turn Its
tall toward the sun during that time.
Comets for many years were regarded with
disfavor, and were unpopular among the
masses, the general opinion being that tbey
preceded pestilence and Congressional leg¬
islation. In the fifteenth century to the
"Ave Maria" was added "Lord, save us
from the. devil, the Turk and the comet."
The chemical construction of comets has

for many years occupied the attention of
our greatest scholars and atmospheric ex¬

plorers. Generally they are thought to con¬
tain nothing but carboniferous gases and
scenery. As one may comfortably observe
the stars through the tail of a comet, says
the astronomer, we are led to believe that
the whole substance of the comet is mere¬
ly a nebulous gas illuminated by other bod¬
ies, such as the sun or moon.

If I had known that in April, It would
have been worth something to me, but I
am too apt to purchase things and then
read about them afterward.
Donati's comet, I think, gave the most

general satisfaction. It was here in 1S58
and returns regularly every 1,950 years,
rain or shine. It would come oftener, but
has an aphelion of 15,000,000,000 of miles,
and therefore has to be very active in
order to make the trip.
Donatl was very proud of bis comet, but

it has never paid him at all. Since get¬
ting mixed up in the matter I have had a

good deal of correspondence with other
discoverers, owners or assignees of com¬
ets, and many of them are actually suffer¬
ing from want.
A general movement toward the relief of

these people is now on foot, and a Christ¬
mas tree is talked of at least for next
year.
Any one visiting the Holy Land this

year who may notice an unscrupulous
astronomer over there carrying a good
gold watch with my Initials on it and
enciosed in a chamois bag will do well to
communicate particulars to me at an early
date. I will drop everything and go at
once.

I would exchange my comet with a
steady, industrious man for a revolving
bookcase with a much smaller orbit, if lu
good condition. BILL NYE.

[Copyright, 1896, by Edgar W. Nye.]

THOUGHT IT A LIVE BABY.

Alleged Gerry Agent Wanted to Stop a

Living Picture.
One of the pictures shown in Kllanyl's

Glyptorama, at Koster & Rial's, is entitled
"Moses in the Bullrushes." It represents
a slave woman in a kneeling position, hold¬
ing up a basket In which the in*""* Moses

Is lying. The cout .ucteu of l».
mache, and, seen from a distance, is
ceedingly lifelike.
Just after the picture had been exhlb'

Tuesday night a man hurriedly left «.ue
auditorium, and, going to the box office,
said:
"I am an officer of the Society for the

Prevention of Cruelty to Children. We
were notified that the child used in the
'Moses' picture is alive, and I demand to
be taken behind the scenes so that I may
make inquiries respecting its parentage and
take proper action."
Albert Blal, who was in the box office,

was at first too astonished to speak. Be¬
fore he could recover, the agent went on:
"Now, there's no use denying that the

child is alive, for I saw it myself just now.
It is an outrage to use an infant for such
an exhibition, and I purpose to see that it
is stopped. Isn't it alive?" he demanded,
suddenly turning upon the doorkeeper, who
stood near, smiling.
"No, it's dead," said the uniformed func¬

tionary sententiously.
The Gerry agent's face was a study.
"Do you mean to say a dead baby is used

in that picture? Why, I never heard"
"Yes," said Albert Blal, who found his

voice at last. "It's a dead baby, very dead.
It's made of papier mache. Did you ever
know a baby to keep still as long as that
one does? Can't you see from the position
of the arms that it's only a figure? You
make me weary," and Albert resumed his
counting of receipts, white the agent strode
thoughtfully out, acompanied by audible

Mr. Nye Inspecting the Comet Before Purchasing.
(Drawn by E. W. Kernblo.)

Is a hit. as all patriotic songs are. Busi¬
ness continues large and the new English
comedy has evidently come to spend some
time In this country.
The continued success of "The Sporting

Duchess" at the Academy of Music has pre¬
vented a production of "Burmah," Eugene
Tompkins's new melodrama. The horse
race play, with Agnes Booth. J. H. Stod-
dart, E. J. ltatcliffe and Cora Ttnner in
the cast, has been one of the greatest hits
in the city.

Equivocal Tribnte.
"You know what enemies Wilson and Wat¬

son were? Well, when Watson died, old Wilson
sent a beautiful floral 'gates ajar' "

"I'm glad to hear It. I hate to think a man

could not forgive"
"Wait till I get through. Behind the cates

was a stairway.-leading downward." Indian¬
apolis Journal.

callow drtys. But the practical poet ofjto-
day Is careful to write in such a way ai to
till out columns that need one or two stanzas
only. Milton to-day would be unpopular,
and If he sent "Paradise Lost" to one of
our old season-cracked editors, he would
send the poem down the dumb waiter to the
room of a pale, girlish youth, with orders
to boil it down to sixteen lines to "justify"
with the Holmes murder.
But since my real estate deal in the

comet line I have been reading up more in
regard to these erratic bodies. I am sur¬
prised to find thai; they are irregular in
their habits and move in a parabola, like a
Presidential candidate.

I had made some calculations covering
both sides of the barn, and was sure that
I was coming at the date of my comet's
return, when I ran across this caution:
"It has been remarked that when r

ephemerts of geocentric positions (rl
ascension and declination) for any lengtL

snickers from bystanders whom his loud
talk had attracted.

An Absentee.
[London Telegraph.]

At a certain school not very far frJm Halifax
It used to bo the dally custom for the scholars
to repeat the Apostles' Creed, on< beginning: "I
believe In God. the Father Almishtv," the neit

going on, "Maker of heaven an<I earth," and so

on, turr id turn about, untl the Creed wa«

conclu<" It was also usua» for the scholars
to OC' e same place daj afler daj\ so that
a be repeated exactly the same bit of tho

Crr arrangement led to n rathe'- amus-
1? day, when ore of the pupils hap-

bsent. The Crefd was said u»
y cams to the passage, "I be-
>ly Gh03t." when the boy whose
go on hesitated for a minute
I'lease, sir, him 'at belleTM i'
n't here to-day."


